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to him from the wings. The children took him up to the
window at the back of the scene, and he stayed there
cowering "between them until the end of the play.
America seems to have been always fatal to Fussie.
Another time when Henry and I were playing in some
charity performance in which John Drew and Maude
Adams were also acting, he disgraced himself again, Henry
having " done his bit " and put on hat and coat to leave
the theatre, Fussie thought the end of the performance
must have come; the stage had no further sanctity for
him, and he ran across it to the stage door barking! John
Drew and Maude Adams were playing " A Pair of
Lunatics.1' Maude Adams, sitting looking into the fire,
did not see Fussie, but was amazed fo hear John Drew
departing madly from the text:
" Is this a dog I see before me,
His tail towards my hand ?
Come, let me clutch, thee."
She began to think that he had really gone mad !
When Fussie first came, Charlie was still alive, and I
have often gone into Henry's dressing-room and seen the
two dogs curled up in both the available chairs, Henry
standing while he made up, rather than disturb them!
When Charlie died, Fussie had Henry's idolatry all
to himself. I have caught them often sitting quietly
opposite each other at Grafton Street, just adoring each
other! Occasionally Fussie would thump his tail on the
ground to express his pleasure.
Wherever we went in America the hotel people wanted
to get rid of the dog. In the paper they had it that Miss
Terry asserted that Fussie was a little terrier, while the
hotel people regarded him as a pointer, and funny carica-
tures were drawn of a very big me with a very tiny dog,
and a very tiny me with a dog the size of an elephant!